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Ay, but yet

Let us be keen, and rather cut a little,
Than fall, and bruise to death.  Alas, this gentleman,
Whom I would save, had a most noble father!
Let but your honour know,
Whom I believe to be most strait in virtue,
That, in the working of your own affections,
Had time cohered with place or place with wishing,
Or that the resolute acting of your blood
Could have attain9 d the effect of your own purpose,
Whether you had not sometime in your life
Err'd in this point which now you censure him,
And pulTd the law upon you.

Charity   and  humour   go   together in his instructions to
Elbow:

Truly, officer, because he hath some offences in him that thou
wouldst discover if thou couldst, let him continue in his courses
till thou knowest what they are.

Is it not therefore palpably an error to take Measure for
Measure as a cynic's play? The most loathsome creature in
it is Abhorson, the man whose profession it is to cut life off.
Even its most fallible mortals, Hke Lucio, and Pompey, and
Mistress Overdone, somehow creep into our sympathy if not
into our affection. And in those whose lot brings them into
closest touch with the erring there grows a benevolent sense of
human kindness: the governor of the prison, the Provost as lie
is called, is one of the most humane figures in the play* The
mere bulk of evil which is spread across the scene of Measure
for Measure is in itself no indication of the mood of the author*
The greater the evil, the greater the author's faith in the good-
ness which can overcome it. And the evil in the play is nomi-
nally vanquished by the forces of virtue which the Duke and
Isabella bring against it. That their conquest is more nominal
than real simply means that Shakespeare's dramatic art has not
welded his matter.into an imaginative organism. But the
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